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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
Accompanied with fome OrtGinaAL REFLECTIONS, 
Compiled for the Werkty MAGAZINE. 


<6 Every moral charm, 
© That leads in {weet captivity the mind 
** To viriue.”’ 
THOMSON. 


Suc the inconfiftancy, fuch the inftability of man 
in his chequered progrefs thro’ the mazy labyrinths of 
life! Ever in ardent purfuit of what the world deems 
Happinefs, which feems to {kim before his fight as a vi- 
fionary phantom, ever enticing, yet ever eluding the moft. 
eager purfuer, he acknowledges the deception ; yet every 
year, nay, every day is a ftanding memorial of a vigo- 
yous renewal of this fantaftic chimera. Even the ac- 
complifhment of his withes yields no real fatisfaction to 
his aQtivemind. He refolves, he plans, he perfeveres in 
the execution of a premeditated fcheme ;—he perceives 
the illufion ; regrets his folly for an hour; yet, refolves 
to purfue the fame round with as much avidity and ar- 
dour as if he had never fipped from the bitter cup of in- 
ftructive experience. Thus time imperceptibly _ flits 
away—thus life pofts forward on its little journey ; 
whilit man the giddy child of inconfideration, feldom 


' begins to think, until the race is over, and he drops into 


the cold and dark aperture of the yawning grave. 


Tue charms of grandeur, pomp, and fhow, 
Are nought but gilded f{nares, 
Ambition’s painful fteep afcent, 
Thick fet with thorny cares. 


Religion’s facred lamp alone, 
Unerring points the way, 
Where happinefs forever fhines 

With unpolluted ray ; 


To regions of eternal peace, 
Beyond the ftarry fkies; 

Where pure, fublime, and perfeé joys, 
In endlets profpedt rife. 


Our pains are from our defires, not from our wants, 





Mosr pleafures, like flowers when gathered, dic, 


~< 





Ir has been difputed, but it cannot certainly be an 
argument with men and women of fenfe, whether an 
union cemented by love, or fortune, ferves moft tocon- 
(titute human felicity. Mutual love is the only delicious 
fweet, which fate has generoufly dafhed into the cup of 
life, to make the naufeous bitter draught go down. 
They who poffefs this golden felicity, flide in fmiles 
through the valley of life, and hang the faireft garlands 
on the funeral urn of care. But thofe, who, alas! are 
bound together with the obligatory knot of Hymen, 
figh amidit luxury and grandeur, and envy the wife pof- 
feffed of the man of her heart, though perhaps not 
gilded by the rays of fortune ; but the fhade of private 
life (to an unambitious mind) muft beftow more fecret 
fatisfaCtion than all the trappings of greatnefs. 


O MARRIED love! thy bard fhali own, 
Where two congenial fouls unite, 
Thy golden chain inlaid with down, 
Thy lamp with heav’n’s own {plendour bright: 


But if no radiant ftar of love, 
O hymen! {mile on thy fair rite, 

Thy chain a wretched weight fhall prove, 
Thy lamp a fad fepulchral light. 


Wy fhould mortals arraign the difpenfations of Pro- 
vidence? Surely, moft of our misfortunes proceed from 
forming falfe ideas of happinefs. Some men ieck it in 
wealth, others, in the enjoyments of fenfe, which, in- 
deed, are not incompatible with it ; but will be totally 
infufficient, if virtue does not contribute her affliftance ; 
Henceforth may we attach ourfelves to her, and /be will 
teach us, that our only blifs, confifts in perfect refigna- 
tion to the Divine will. 





Tuo’ heav’n afli&, I’ll not complain; 
The nobleft comforts ftill remain— 
Comforts that fhail o’er death prevail, 
And journey with me thro’ this vale. 
Arid this various fcene of ills, 

Eaeh ftroke fome kind defizn fuifils; 
And fhall I murmur at my God, 

When fecret love direéts his rod ? ; 
His hand fball fmooth my rugged waye 
And lead me tothe rezlms of day— 
"To milder fkies and brighter plains, 
"Where everlafling pleafure reigns. 
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LEONORA DE VALESCO. 


, » 2. > . f" .,itmucd tram hart 
A SparisH History——Coniinucd from paze 43. 


I te: E 


7be Was fuch acon 


2 E ceafedthe Chevalier; but in the foul of Ivon 
t] fufed mixture of admiration, of re- 
fy ect, of tenderné{s, and pity, that for fome moments he 
had not the power = replying; but when he had, if I 
have lov , if I have regarded you 
under this difguife as the firft hero of our age, I now love 
you asiny daughter, and admire you as the moft ‘tlluftti- 

ous cof your fex, ner doubt but I will take you from the 
hands of Kerme, and deli: ofe of Don 
Bernardo de Valefco.—Heavens! continued he, when I 
refle& on your beauty, your virtue, your courage, and fi- 


° 1 
ed you as my fon, faid he 


‘er you fate into th 


“delity, I know not how to think a man (fuch as you re- 


prefent the Marquis de Padille) could fo far degenerate 
from his noble blood, and the senheney natural to: his 
nation, as to be guilty of a perfidy unworthy of aman of 
henour, This refleétion drew a deep figh from Leonora, 
but denending entirely on the advice of Ivon, fhe refumed 
as much tranquility as was poflible for one in her cir- 
cumilances to experience, 


The weather was at prefent fo favourable, that it pro- 
mifed a happy vovage, and made Leonora hope fhe would 
foon be ina condition to execute her defign ; ut all on 
a fudden there arofe a moft violent ftorm of thunder, 
lightning, rain, and wind which feparated and difperfed 
the flect. The fury of the tempeft continued two days 
and two nights, but on the third the fhkies grew clear, and 
the feas calm and ference as before: Kerme, whofe fhip 
had loft fight of all the reft, feared for none fo much as 
the Herguiles, in which hisadorable Leonora wasembarked: 
— The cannon were feveral times dilcharged, as he advanc- 
ed toward the coafts of Jamaica, and he rejoined many 
of his veflels; but being able to hear nothing frem any 
of them of the Hercules, and having repeated his fignals 
for three or four hours without recetving any aniwer ; 
he preety net but that fhip was either funk, or taken by 
He now reproached himfelf, that he had 
ever coniented to fuffer the Chevalier to depart from him, 4 
end ebandoned his oul to a defpair which had no bounds, 


t/ he en 17 n ‘ 


In the mean time, the Marquis de Padille, who had at 
lait received orders to fet fail, now doubly animated with 
the defire of revenge on the whole Englifh nation by 
what he had been told by Montroffe, came out againft 
Ikerme, and attacked him with a fury proportionable to’ 
the excitements he had to it» the number of veffels in 
this engagement were equal, and each following the ex- 
ample of their fuperiors fired at each other, They 
fought for fome time with little advantage on either fide; 
nor did the night feparate there, they continued clofe to 
each other, and at the dawn of day renewed the fight 
with the fame fury as before, | 

‘Tow ards the middle of the day, the foremaft of the 
Moerguis de Padille’s veffel was broken down, at which 
the Englifh cryed out vifory/ but in a moment after, 
thet of Kerme was in the fame ftate.. The Spaniards 
gaining coursge at thet fight, drew cloferto them, and 
the imoke of the cannon i and mufkeis made fuch a thiek 
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cloud over the heads of both, that it was impofMible to fee 
what wasdone, “Don Fernando ta king advant2ge of the 
park nets and confufion, clapped his grappli ng-1rens on 
Keriné’s veffel; and animated with all sheemotions of de- 

{pair, vb jealous rage, performed a€tions worthy to have 
been perpetuated to al poitcrity. Englifh Kerme’ fired 
with ajealoufy of glory, as the other was with that of 
love, did little lets execution: He attempted feveral 
cimeééto board his enemy, but was as often repulfed ; Don 
Fernando met with the fame fate. Kerme found himfelf 
covered over with wounds, without feeling the leaft in- 
clination to retire to havethem dreffed. Tl he Marquis 
de Padille having received a mufket fhot in his thigh, and 
three or four deep cuts with a cymetar, was fo fer froma 
defire of quitting the combat, that his hurts feemed rather 
to have added new vigour to his arm, 


In fine, the ammunition on both fides being expended, 
they fought man toman for above three hours, and in nei- 
ther veffel was there a fingle perfon who was not either 
killed or defperately wounded, Kerme, at the head of 
four or five, fill maintained the fight : the Marquis had 
much the fame number, but thofe few fo maimed and faint 
with lofs of blood, that though the wiil remained, the 
power of doing farther hurt was loft, Juft at this dread- 
ful moment a veffel under fy!! fail approached; it was 
that of the Chevalier Lumicy, who, furprized at this 
horrible {peftacle, made all the hafte he couid to fuccour 
thefe unhappy wretches,. The reft of the Spanith vef. 
fels thinking their commander dead, made what hafte they 
could away from the Englifh, who were alfo in {o bad a 
ftate, that they thought themfelves happy in the others 
flight, 


The Chevalier Lumiey having boarded the Spanifh 
fhip, which was that which lay next him, found only 
dead or dying men: But with what foul-rending agonies 
was ii, that he faw the Marquis, one of thofe fad obje&s, 
without fenfe, without motion, oy any other fign of life! 
All the prudence, the fortitude, the refentment of our 
heroine, was infufficient to enable her to withfland this 
fhock, and fhe wouldcertainly have betrayed her fex, if 
Ivon, who gueffed all that pafled in her heart at this dread- 
ful interview, drawing nearer to that mournful fight, 
had not immediately told her, thatthe condition fhe be. 
held him in,. was wholly owing to his lofs of blood, and 
that he faw no wourds about him in any dreadful part, 
He had no fooner {poke thele words, than he ordered him 
to be carefully removed into their veffel, where there 
were {kilful furgeons appointed to attend him. After 
this, he prevailed on hera little to refume her courage ; 
they then went into the fhip of which Kerme was com- 
mander, and finding him in the fame condition with the 
Marquis, took equal careof him, 


The Chevalier next ran into the cabin where they had 
conveyed the Marquis, and being affured by the furgeons 
after they had fearched his wounds, that there were none 
about him mortal; fome part of that tranquility he had 


‘lately loft returned, and the natural generofity of his 


foul carrying him to make the fame enq' uiry after Kerme : 
h¢ heard thole appointed to take care of him, pronouncg 
his condition not lets favourable, 














The extraordinary emotions which thefe adventures 
had created in the foul of Leonora, joined with the con- 
ftraint fhe impoled on herfelf to conceal them, made 
Colonel Ivon fear that fhe would fink under their oppref- 
five weight ; and taking every method to comfort her, 
‘* You fee, Madam,” faid he, * by what unexpeéted 
means Providence conduéts you to that happinets, of 
which you fo lately defpaired, and for which I doubt your 
being yet fufficiently thankful: But I defire you will 
make ule of that admirable reafon with which you are fo 
plentifully ftored; thank Heaven who has now put in 
your power all you feemed to wifh, the means of return- 
ing to your father and your native country. As for the 
Marquis de Padille, if he has been falle, you fee your 
wrongs revenged ; if true, you will foon have am oppor- 
tunity of difcovering it ; in either cafe you have reafon 
io be fatisied with your lot. Moderate therefore your 
inquietudes, and conceal that grief which perhaps it is 
not poffible for youall at once to expel ; remember that 
to give liberty to Don Fernando and yourlelf, demands 
you fhould al ways appear like the Chevalier Lumley, like 

the hero you have done : Depend on my zeal for your 
fervice, my watchfulnefs for your fecurity, and the faith 
I have given you never to forfake you in the utmoft 
peril, and to affift you in every thing that is noble and 
worthy of you.” 

Words fuch as thefe coming from a perfon for whom 
Leonora had the greateft refpeet, produced all the effe& 
the {peaker of them could have wifhed, ‘I hefitate not,” 
faid fhe, ** to follow your advice in all things; I look 
on you as my father; my glory, my honour, and my 
life, are in your hands ; “I will do, as faras Iam able, all 
you would have me; but I conjure you to find fome 
plaufible excufe for our departure for Buenos-Ayres as 
Joon as poflible, I have difcovered to you too much of 
my foul, not to make you in part fenfible of what I feel 
in the contention J am at preient under. I cannot be fo 
near Don Fernando, ungrateful and_perfidious as he is, 
without relapfing into all the foftneis and weaknefs of 
my fex; and I mutt abfolutely ceale to be Leonora, to 
maintain the charatter 4f the Chevalier Lumley, while 
in the fame veifel with the ftill loved ftill amiable Don 
Fernando.” Ivon, who underftood nature perfe&ly well, 
and had not always been infenfible of that tendernefs with 
which Leonora was animated, ailured her in the moft fo- 
jemn manner, that he would in a very fhort time find 
the means of reftoring her to a plece where fhe ntight be 
at liberty to behaveas became her fex and Saataiiid. 
After this converfation, they parted for a few hours; 
Leonora went to vifitthe wounded, and Ivon about the 
execution of his projeét. 

(To be continued, ) 
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, CURIOUS LITERARY ANECDOTE. 

- MILTON, that glory of Britith literature, received 
not above ten pounds, at two dificrent payments, for the 
copy of Veradife Loft; yet Mr. Hoyle, author of the 
Treatife on the Game of Whift, after having diipaied 
of all thefirft imp prefipn, icid the copy to a asus he 
for two hundred guineas | 
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HE moth, allured by the brightnefs of the candle, 
plays round the flame, till at la% it is confumed with the 
heat, a fit emblem this of thofe unwary ones who play 
round the verge of evil, till at length they precipitate 
themielves into infamy and ruin. 

The fly, and many other winged infe&s, have the fame 
propenfity hovering round any luminous body, and fre- 
quently die by the heat, which is inf-virable from that 
brightnefs they fo much defire; but none of them all fo 
frequently. find their fate in the blazeas the moth, which is 
almoitas fureto perith by the candle, as to perceive its light. 

The moth feeds chiefly upon cloth and woollen ftuffs, 
and ik an animal of fo delicate a texture, that a flight 
touch ¢<tdines it to picces ; it is therefore the laft creature 
in the world to fuftain the attack of fo terrible an ene- 
my as fire; yet this enemy, in the refemblance of a friend, 
courts it to draw near, and afterwards works its inevita- 
ble deftrudion. 

What an unhappy ftate is theirs, who will not take 
warning by the end of others, nor avoid the mifchiefs 
which have proved fatal to many ? What numbers’ have 

experienced the fame fate with the infect we have been 
defcribing ! and yet what members are daily running on 
in the fame manner to their ruin, fporting with vice and 
folly, and, as it were, making danger their playfellow! 
—AIll thefe cannot, or they will not fee, * That the 
*“‘end of thele things is death :’—they wall go on from 
one ftep to znother, till at laft it is too late to recede ; 
then they muft fink at once into the gulph of mifery, 
and only leave frefh examples behind them of what was 
already “well enough known, but always too little re. 

garded, Shun therefore all temptation, if you are wife, 
aad be not deceived by appearances.—Viee, folly, aiid 
danger, often lurk under the moft inviting forms; bar® 
try the tree not by its appearances, but by its fruits you 
fhall know it. 


 Swecieflt leaves the rofe adorn, 
Yet beneath them larks the thorn ; 
© Fair and flow’ry is the brake, 


“ Yer it hides the fpeckled fnake.”* 


Confider and beware ; for he who would avoid fer- 
row, muft be wary in his fleps; and he, who would 


fhun misfortune, muft be careful to toke wifdom for 
his companion, 
COW OV LOOP IO IVWV IO OL 
ANECDOTE of the fanous Anne Suirren, mother of 
Lucus de Heere, a Pwinier. 

THIS lady was a performer in miniature, and fo 
very exquifite in the art, that fie executed a tand{eape, 
with a windmil!, millers, a care and horfe, and. pafiengers: 
and half a grein of corn would coverthe whole compo- 
fition, 

The writer of this hes feena ring on a lady’s finger, on 
which was enamelled a fez-preee, a battle of dragoeas on 
horfe-back, anda land{cape, all vifible to the naked eye, 
and fo diitintt, with theeihiftance of a very moderate meg- 
nifier, as to difcern the moft animated and differcut pat: 


ficns that could pciibly have been expreficd on a muca 
langer icale, is Aare 
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ddrefed to Younc Women, (married or fingle) by 
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LET TER 4, 


ON THE IMPORTANCE OF THOSE ACCOMPLISHMENTS MOST 
AND ON RETIREMENT. 


AGREEABLE TO THE HUSBAND; 
DISSIPATION, &c. 


Asa the grand affair of your lives, my amiable friends, 
mutt be to ¢referve the efteem of your hufbands, your 
good unde orflandings willlead you to form your taite €x- 
attly tohisown. Dean Swift, I think, (in his letter toa 
young lady on her marriage) bine thefe words; ** You muft 
‘* endeavour to attain to fome degree of thole essa plith- 
** ments which your hufband eet values in other people 
‘© and for which he is molt valued himfelf.”"—* The endow- 
‘¢ mentsof your mind will make your perfon mereagrecable 
*‘ tohim, and when you are without a third perfon 
*¢ your time will not lye heavy on your hands for want of 
‘¢ converfation.’’—This author, whois generally cfteemed 
to have had as great a knowiedge of human nature as ever 
man had, you fee, lays the utmoft fre/s on the mind of the 
woman, towards rendering the married {tate happy. A 
wife may indeed abfolutely depend on this truth—that the 
charms. of ferfon, however powerful they are to atirad, 
are not powerful enough to retain a hufband for any long 
time. The conitant habitude of feeing a pretty face, foon 
weakens the impreffion it had once made ; diiguft foon fuc- 
eceds ; and that very diiguit (caufed bya /carcity of ideas in 
the wife) is often the cau of that inconftancy, of which 
the men are fo often and fo juftlyaccufed. It is from fenle, 
from knowledge, alowe, that you can recommend your- 
felves toyour hufbands efteem., Dreadful is it indeed, and 


et nothing is more common, than to hear a man exclaim 
S ’ 


to hiswife, with the utmoft peevifhnefs, ‘* How fhould 
you know this ? an ignorant woman as you are!’’? An hul- 
band foon grows weary of aéting the lover, and ex petts in 
the woman he has married a reafonable creature, and a 
friend for life: who muft confider fheis not to be fet up 
for a pi€ture, or as a piece of fil/-life, merely tobe gazed at. 

In fa&, nothing but a well informed mind,and a ftability 
of princzple, can inture lafling happinels in this ftate; the 
men inthis particular are not fuch fool; as many women 
may think them: It is true they like to hear us fing— 


they like to hear us play to amufe an idlé hour ; but alas! 


the ornamental parts of education, like the beauties of our 
perfons, very greatly leffen in their eftcem after a fhort 
time, and not! hing maintains its ground but ferling good 
rente and real virtue. Let our fex be undeceived, oe * 
afhamed to themfelves, if they think otherwife. Ifachild 
takes a rattle forthe amufement of an idle hour, he natural- 
jy throws it afide when the novelty ceafes ; in the fame 
ssanner a man behaves, who marries for the tranfient 
charms ofa pretty face. A woman who has only beauty to 
recommend her to, or to retain her hufband’s afte&ions, 
on foon ieeing its decreafe, is apt to afk herfelf, * What 
is becomé of all that tendernefs, that sdhatiation, with 
which I was even idolized by this hufband 2—Is it all 
gone ?’’---The queftion is too obvious to admit ah anfwer. 
Nothing can be more melanchely than the idea of fucka 
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It ts'a very fatal but common error to miftake 
the vicdence of love for its duration, It may appear asa 
paradox, but upon the whole, perhaps, it may be found, 
that thofe marriages are, for the moft part, befl calc ulate 
ed for felicity, which had leaft of that vicdeut pation at 
their commencement: -we have all feen numbers of people 
venturing even their necks to come together ; who, not 
a month afier their union, would venturethcir neck's to 
be releafed from it, with that jame.degree of alacrity. 

Butthough it is Frorha fo fe, and cultivated underflanding, 
alone, that we may have the greateyft chance of being happy 
in the married flate; yet {till a woman of fenfe muit be 
very cautious how fhe di {playsit : men in general look up- 
on one of our fex, that polfeffes an uncommon degree of 
underftanding, with a jea/ous eye, and not unfrequently 
with a malignant one; whether it be that they chufe to 
engrofs the whole province. of learning to themifelves, 1 
will not pretend to determine. 


A wife muft endeaveur to heighten the charms of ‘a 
miftre/s, by the good fenie and folidity of afriend. If fhe 
reads. anew work, a poem, or a play, it muit be to form 
her tafte, that fhe may be able to entertain the man fhe 
loves, 


You, my deareft friends, are both happy, in being 
united to men of both fenfe and fentiment ; but had the 
contrary been your unhappy fate, asis the cele with ma. 


ny amiable wretched women, you muft fill have given 
your hufband thecredit (however weak in reality he night 
be) of managing in the appearance of the world, and in 
all things have given him the fuperiority, making him ap- 
pear to the beft a dvantage, whatever bitter {ftghs his weak- 
nels or folly might cauie you in fecret. Never doe’ our 
charming friend, Mrs.C , appear in foexalted a light, 
as when flic 1s giving the merit of her own excellent ma- 
nagement to that fimple fool her hufband, and rendering 
him all the credit of her own admirable ceconomy, and 
other virtues. One may indeed fay, that fhe !eems as in- 
duftrioufly to conceal his infirmities, and to make his 
very defeéts appear in the moft desiabla light, as many 
other women do to meke their hufbands infuar mous or tidi- 
culous. ‘The folly, the weakneis of the hufband of the 
above excellent woman is der fhining lime. 





A married woman muft confider what are the chief re- 
quifites to happinefs; and, as it is abfolutely impolfible 
to have every perfection in one man, fhe maft cometoa 
fleedy determination what fhe is to lock upon as moft 
effential, and what 1s molt ealy tobe facrificed, 


She will foon find, that a great article in the happinefs 
of life, isthe oeconomy of her family, whiciy mult be 
her province of fhining. This wiil conftantly furnifh 
a variety of fubjeéts, which will afford a perpetual fund 
of amufement, which women who are always gadding 
abroad are entire ftrangers to: One of the greate!t beau- 
ties in the female charaéter is that retiring delicacy, that 
modeft reierve, which avoids the public eye, Some poet 
(I forget who) fays, ; 
* Maa may for wealth or glory roam, 

* But woman muft be bleft at home; 
** To this fhould all her duties tend, 
& This her great obje&t and her end.” 






7 Sage: 
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A fafhionable lady may perhaps fay on this occafion— SICILIAN GENFROSITY. 
© Good heavens! what then, to be married is tobe buried 
‘ alive} Mufawife,to be happy, fhut herfelfup from 
s¢ all the world ?” 

Not. in the lealt ; it ts ouly meant to prove, that a life 
of. racketing and difipaiion is perfetly incon! iftent with 
that uniform plan “of cond: u&, which is the very founda- 
tion of happinels i in the mz wind fate. A very judicious 
and celebrated author fays, with great truth en this head, 
that “ Nature ts fo weak, and fo given to chanze, that it is 
“dificult to fuppert.the beit-founded conftancy in the 
‘ married ftate, amidft thofe variety of diflipations that 
‘¢ our ridiculous cuftoms have rendered inevitable.” It 


Taken from the Reports of the London Humane Society, 


dw O of his Sicilian Majefty’s gallies being ona 
cruize, purfued and took an Algerine veflcl of 20 guns, 
and 100 men: the prize wasfent to Naples, and whilft 
lying under guard at the Mole, a young gentleman, then 
bathing, was feized with the cramp, and immediately 
funk, in the prefence of numbers, who did not attempt 
any thing for his relief. One of the Algertne iailors, 
who was ftanding on the gunwale of the prize, inftantly 
jumped into the water, 2 and ha ving laid he old of the body 
in its rile, tied one end of a handkerchief round the 









may feem hard for a hufband to deny his wife the plea- 
lure of ap fensin 1g every day in public, and he might be 
thoughe a a brute, to fhew his diflike of that everlafting 
difipation now. in vogue, that endlefs round of balls, 
play s, and other pub blic amuiements, where fhe liftens to 
the idle flattery of athoufand fops. It is impoflible that 
a hufband of gny delicacy can preferve his cfteem fora 
woman {fo pudiic; at leaft fhe muft lole much of her merit. 
There cannot bea more imprudent ebjeét, than a gay wife, 
who is perpetually running a one public place to an- 
ether: but more odious {till is hes character, when per- 
haps fhe leaves a family of children at home, to the mer- 
whofe manners are as 
le but that a 


ary fer vants, 


cy.of a fet.of mercen 
It is impofi 


grofs as iy} converiation, ; 
hufband muft be difeu%ted with the folly and idle beha- 


viour of fuck a wife, a nd fhe may thank heryelf alone, for 
all the confeyuences that may na turally arife from it. It is 
indeed a moit certain faét, that every wife who is deter- 
mined to find her happineis in the love and efteem of her 
hufband alone, mult give up the very blameable and ex- 
travagant fondne(s for being the admiration of the pub- 
lic, But I forget Iam writing to two young women, 
who have too much delicacy and underftanding ever to 
run into the above errors: and who, though in the midft 
of youth, genteel life, and aflluence, can /mile at that 
fimple thing, the wortpd; whilft you poffefs all that 
real elegant referve of condu& which Milton makes the 
charatteriftic of women ; which he calls, 


6 —__ Not obvtous. not obtrufve, 
- but retrr’d.”” 





Adicu, my friends ; I leave you to the calm delights of 
fural guict, friendthip, books, and virtue ; and may you 
long enjoy, in your elegant retirement, 


“ That fweet peace 
Which goodness bofoims ever !’’ 


Believe me, very fincerely yours, 


LO LOLOL LD OO OO Of, gO, 
a a a ee ee ee Se ee ee See ee” 


— —_— 


ANECDOT E. 
L. ORD Mansfield being willing to fave a man that 
had ftole a watch, defired the jury to value it at ten- 
pene; upon which the profecutor cries out, ‘* Ten-pence, 
my Lord! why the very fafhion of it coft me five pounds. ‘i 
‘Oh,’ fays his Lordthip, * we muf not hang a man for 


Safhion s fake,” wee , 


and {wam with it to fhore. 


jefty’s reply was truly noble. 








fhoulder, the other end of which he faflened to his own, 
The drowned perlonwas re- 
covered by proper applications ; and the Marquis de 
Palluchi, whofe fon was thus preferved, being introduced 
to the Ring. threw himfelf on his knees, and requefted 
the liberty of the gallant Algerine, His Sicilian Ma- 
“ Your requeit, Sir, (faid 
he) is both reafonable and humane; the nroor ‘is yours, 
and you may difpofe of him as you pleafe. The remain- 
der of the crew are mine, and by the laws of war’ perpe- 
tual flaves, but thev are free from this moment, Ten 
righteous men would have faved Sodom from the wrath 
of the Almighty, and fhall wot one gallant and humane 


‘man, WHo hasriiked his life for an enemy, and reftored to 


me {fo valuable a fubje&, merit the pardon of afew com- 
panions ?’* Next day an order was publifhed: for their 
releafe, and they departed ainidft the acelamations of | the 
populace. 


—_— . a F — 
— i ee eee 


COND 


SCEPTICISM EMNE D, 


-_—-~-- 


S OPH ROWN afferted that he could hear the fighteft 
fcratch of a pin, at the diftance of ten yards. It is ime 
poll ible, faid Alexis, and immediately appealed to Eu. 
phronius, whogwas walking with them. Though I do 
not believe, replied Euphronius, that Sophren's ears are 
more acute than yours, yet I difapprove of your haily 
decifion concerning the impoffibility of what you fo 
little underftand. You are ignorant of the nature of 
found, and of the various means by which it may he in- 
creafed, or quickened in its progré!s: and modefty fhould 
lead you, in fuch a cafe, to “fulpend your judgment tiil 
you have made the proper and neceflary inquiries., An 
opportunity now prefents itfelf, which will afford So- 
phron the fatisfaétion he defires, Place your ear at one 
end of. this long rafter of deal timker, and I will fcratch 
the other end with a pin, Alexis obeyed, and diflin®ly 
heard the found; which being conveyed through’ the 
tubes of the wood, was augmented in loudnels, as in a 
{peaking trumpet, or the horn of a huntiman, 


“Se epticifmand cruelty are equally unfavourable to theac- 
quifition of knowledge, The latter anticipates, and the 
former precludes all inquiry. One leaves the mind fa- 
tisicd with error, the other with ignorance, 
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THE APPARITIONIST, 
AN INTERESTING FRAGMENT, 
FOUND AMONG THE PAPERS OF COUNT O*F#¥*### 


Tranflated from the German of Schiller, 
(Continued from Pege 46.) 


\ \ E had not recovered from our furprize when the 
Arminian ftood before us. “ You are known here, my 
© Prince !’’ faid he, ‘* Haften to your Hotel. Youwill 
“* find there the Deputies of the Senate. Do not hefitate 
“‘ to accept the honour they intend to offer you, Baron 
“F., forgot totell you that your remittances are arriv- 
S* ed,’’*-—-He difappeared among the crowd. 

We haftened home, and found every thing as the Ar- 
minian had told us, ‘Three noblemen of the Republic 
were waiting to pay their refpefts to the Prince, and to 
attend him to the Affembly, where the firft nobility of 
the city were ready to receive him, He had hardly an 
opportunity of giving mea hint to be on the watch. 

About eleven o’clock at night he returned. On enter- 
ing the room he appeared grave and thoughtful. He took 
me by the hand, and having difmiffed the fervants; 
‘Count,’ faid he, in the words of Hamlet: 


s* There are more things in heav’n and earth, 
6‘ Than are dreamt of in your philofophy.” 

‘You feem to forget, my Prince,’’ replied I, ‘that 
** you are going to bed a great deal richer in prope,” 
The deceafed was the hereditary Prince, 

‘Do not mention it; faid the Prince, * If I fhould 
*< even have acquired acrown, I am now too much engag- 
“ed to think of fuch atrifle. Ifthis Arminian has not 
“merely gueffed by chance 

‘‘ How can that be, my Prince ?” interrupted I,— 

« J refign all my hopes of royalty fora Monk’s habit” — 

I have mentioned this purpoicly to fhew how far every 
ambitious idea was then diftant from his thoughts, 

The next evening we went fooner than common to the 
Square of St. Mark. A iudden fhower of rain obliged us 
to enter a Coffee-houfe, where we found a party engaged 
atcards, The Prince took his place behind the chair ofa 
Spaniard to obferve the game. I went “into an adjacent 
chamber to read the newfpapers, I was foon difturbed 
by a noife in the card-room. Previous to the entrance 
of the Prince, the Spaniard had been conftantly lofing, 
but fince that he had been regularly winning. Tie 
fortune of the game was reverfed in a ftriking manner, 
and the Bank was in danger of being challenged by the 
pointeur, who fince this fudden change had become 
more adventurous, The Venetian who kept the Bank, 
addrefing the Prince in a very rude manner, told 
him that his prefence interrupted the fortune of the game, 
and that he ought to quit the table. The latter looked 
cooly at him, remained in his place, and preferved the 
fame countenance, when the Venetian repeated his de- 
mand in French, He thought the Prince underftood 
neither French or Italian; end addrefling himfelf with a 
contemptuous fneer to the company, faid: ‘* Pray Gentle- 
**men, tell me how I muft make myfelf underftood by 
** this fool,’? At the fame time he role, and prepared to 
feize the Prince by thearm, Patience forfook the latter. 
He grafped the Venetian with a {trong arm, and threw him 











violently on the ground, The company rofe up in con- 
fufion, At this noife I haflily entered the room, and cal!- 
ing the Prince by his name: ‘Take care,’’ faid I impru- 
dently ; ‘* we are at Venice.”’ The name of Prince, cauf- 
ed a general filence, which ended in a whifpering thet 
feemed to portend fomething very difagreeable. All the 
Italians who were prefent divided into parties, and went 
afide, One after the other left the room. We foon 
found ourfelves alone with the Spaniard and a few 
Frenchmen, ‘* You are undone, my Prince,’ faidthele, 
‘‘if you do not immediately leave the town, The Ve- 
** netian whom you have treated fo cavalierly, is rich 
‘enough tohire a Bravo. It cofts him but fifty zechins 
** to fend you out of the world,’”? The Spaniard offered, 
for the fecurity of the Prince, to go for the watch and to 
accompany us home. The Frenchmen propofed to do the 
fame. We were ftill ftanding and confidering what was 
to be done, when fome officers of the inquifition entered 
the room, They fhewed us an order of government, 
which charged us both to follow them immediately, We 
arrived under a itrong efvort at the canal, where a gone 
dola was waiting for us. Weembarked, and were blind- 
folded before we landed, They then led us up a large 
ftone ftair-cale, and through a long turning alley over 
vaults, as I judged from the echoes that refounded under 
our feet, At laft we came to another ftair-cafe, and hav- 
ing defcended twenty-fix fteps, we entered a f{pacious 
hall, where they took the bondage from our eyes, We 
found ourfelves ina circle of venerable old men, all 
dreffed in black. The hall was hung round with black, 
and faintly illuminated. The dead filence which reigned 
in theaffembly, ftruck us with horror. One of the old 
men, probably the firft Inquifitor, approached the Priuce 
with an awful countenance, and fuid, at the fame me- 
ment fhewing him the Venetian, who was juft then 
brought forward. S. 
** Do you know this man to be the fame who offended 
you at the Coffee-houfe ?” 
“ Tdo;” anfwered the Prince.—Then addreffing the 


prifoner: ‘* Is this the fame perfon, whom you meant . 


** to have affaflinated this night P’’ 

The prifoner replied: * Yes.” 

In the fame inftant the circle opened, and we faw with 
horror the head of the Venetian immediately fevered 
from his body.— 

‘ Are you content with this fatisfa@tion P’”’ faid the 
Inguifitor, ‘The Prince fainted in the arms of his at- 
tendants, ‘Go,’ added the Inquifitor, turning to me 
with a terrible voice, ** Go, and in future judge Iefs in- 
“ confiderately of the juftice of Venice.” 

An unknown friend, it was evident, had thus faved us 
from inevitable death, by interpofing in our behalf the 
ative arnrof juftice, but who it wes we ceuld not con- 
je€ture. Filled with terror we reached our Hotel. It 
was after midnight. The Chamberlain Z....., impa- 
tiently waited for us at the door, 

** You did very well to fend us a mofiage ;” faid he to 
the Prince as he lighted usup. ‘** The news which Ba- 
“ron F foon after brought us refpeling you, 
“ from the Square of St. Mark, would otherwife have 
given us the greateft uneafinels,’’—« 
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“I fent_youa meflage? When? I know nothing of 
it.?’— 

‘“¢ This evening after eight, you fent us word, that we 
‘¢muft not be unealy, if you fhould come home later 
¢* than ufual.”’ ' 

The Prince looked at me.—‘* Perhaps you have taken 
«¢ this precaution without mentioning it to meP”’— 

‘*] knew nothing of it.’’ 

‘Tt muft be fo, however,” replied the Chamberlain, 
‘¢ fince here is your re] pating watch, which you fent me 
‘6 as a mark of authenticity.’ ' 

The Prince put his han d to his pocket. 
and he knew the watch to be his own. 

‘“Who brought it ?’’ faid he in amazement. 

« An unknown mafk in an Armiutan drefs, who difap- 

cared immediately ?’’— 

We itood looking at eachother, “ What do you think 
‘‘ of this P’? faid the Prince, at laft, after a long filence. 
«* T have a fecret guardian at Venice,” 

(To be continued, ) 


It was empty, 
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AN EXTRAORDINARY INSTANCE OF SELF- DENIAL, 


A FTER the reduétion of the fortrefs of Sole, in 
Hainault, by the great Marfhal de Turenne, a lady of 
the moft enchanting form and exquifite beauty fell into 
the hands of the foldicrs, who, thinking her the moft 
valuable part of the plunder, carried her to their General. 
The Marfhal was then only twenty-fix years of age, 
and far from being infenfible to the charms of his beau- 
tiful prifoner ; he, however, pretended not to under- 
{ftand their motive for bringing her to him, commended 
their moderation and difcretion; and giving them reafon 
to believe that he imagined they only meant to place her 
out of the reach of their fellow-foldiers brutality, by 
putting her under his prote&ion, he dilmiffed them, He 
afterwards caufed the lady’s hufband to be fought for, 
and delivering her into his hands, fzid to him: * Sir, 
1 feel the greateft pleafurein being able to reftore your 
wife to you inviolate; and that you may learn what fort 
of an enemy you war with, know that it is to the difcre- 
tion of my foldiers, that you are indebted for the pre- 
fervation of your lady’s honour,” denying himfelf even 
the harmlefs pleaiure that refults from being known to 
be the author of a virtuous aétion, 


Se 


THE MAGNANIMITY OF A ROMAN SENATOR.. 

WHEN Velfpafian commanded a Senator to give his 
voice againft the intereft of his country, and threatened 
him with immediate death if he fpoke on the other fide, 
the Roman, confcious that the attempt to fervea peo- 
ple was in his power, though the at ent was ever fo un- 
certain, anfwered with a {mile * Did J ever tell you 
that I was immortal P—My virtue is in my own difpo- 
fal, my life is in your’s; do you what you will, I thall 
do what I ought: and if I fell in the fervice of my coun- 
try, I fhall have more triumph in my death, than you 
in all your laurels,’? 





Mr. 
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ANECDOT E. 

WHEN Marfhal Villers was paft four-fcore, he gave 
a fignal inftance of courage and vivacity, in attacking 
fome fquadrons of imperial horfe, with the king of Sar- 
dinia’s guards, That monarch tellieg him, that he loft 
the experienced General in the ardour of a young officer 5 
the Marfhal anfwered, ‘* Lampsare apt to {parkle when 
they are expiring.”’ 





ENGLISH ANECDOTE. 

A CERTAIN member of Parliament having heard 
many f{peeches in the houfe, to the great applaufe of the 
{peaker, grew ambitious of rifing to rival glory by his 
oratory ; and accordingly watched for a favourable op- 
portunity toopen, At length an occafion prefented it- 
felf ; it was on a motion being made in the houfe for en- 
forcing the execution of fome ftatute ; on which public- 
{pirited motion, the orator in embryo rofe folemnly up, 
and after giving three loud hems, {poke as follows: 
** Mr. Speaker—have we laws, or have we not laws )— 
If we have laws, and they are not obferved, to what’ 
end were thofe laws made? So faying he fat himfelf down, 
his cheft heaving high with con{cious confequence ; 
when another role up, and delivered his thoughts in 
thefe words: * Mr. Speaker—did the honourable gen- 
tleman who fpoke laft, {peak to the purpofe, or not fpeak 
tothe purpofe ? If he did not fpeak to the purpofe, to 
what purpole did he {peak ?—Which 4-propos reply fet 
the houfein fuch a fit of laughter, as difcouraged the 
young orator from ever attcmpting to {peak again, 





MARRIED, 


In this city afew days ago, by the Rev. Dr. Kounfie, 
oun Corkitt, toMils Potty DEANMARK, 

On the 1ft inft, by the Rev. Dr. Linn, Henry Over- 
inc, Efq. of New-Port, Rhode-Ifland, to Mils Cuar- 
LOTTE Deszrosses, daughter of James Defbsoffes, 
Efq. of this city. 

- EEK CEE [o> > Er 
Fe TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

The En1cMa ts unavoidably poftponed till our next. A. B. 
is received and fhall have a place as foon as pofible—Con- 
TENTMENT—SONNET TO Hope—To a Frisznpo, &, 
&c, fhall be given in retation, according to their precedence, 


Banat 








METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 4ih to the 11th inf. 


Days of the Thermometer obferved at Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS on the 
Month. 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. M. winds. WEATHER, 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100] 8. 1. 6. 8. 1. 6. 
Auc. 4] 77 82 Ro w.nw.do | cloudy light’ wind, 
5| 80 88 50 83 w.do.sw|clear do, do. 
6| Bo 89 59 86 w.do.do|clear do. do. 
7} 82 93 50 84 w.do.do|clear do. do. 
8] 82 75 87 78 WwW. sk. W. | clear do. do. 
9| 79 87 82 50 | s. sw. do | a large quan. of rain fell 
10] 80 50 87 78 w. sw.do | clear It. wind—rain. 
a1} 75 N.Es cloudy It. wd. rain at nt, 











N. B. At half paft 2 o’clock on Friday the 7th inft. it was four and 


_ ahalf degreos warmer than any day this ox the laft fummer. 
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C OOL blew the gale, and gently fell the dews 
That twilight {catter’d trom her fhadowy wing, 
On tufts of budding blooms of richett hues, 
Light tinctur’d by the pencil foft of fpring. 


Dianrnus held his fring’d cups to the fhaw’r, 
And gay Dexeuiniem rais’d her purple horn, 

And liguid fragrance bleit each anxious flower 
From the tall Lin ac to the bending rHorn, 


Soft were the founds that fwept along the grove, 
*Twas but the tinkling of a lee rill, ; 

And the fwoln cooiags of a penfive dove, 
Reverberaied from a neighbouring hill. 


, 


When I withdrew from folly’s giddy throng 

To this lone fpot where thought her wings might prune, 
And charin’d [ liiten’d to the plaintive fong, . 

And watch’d the rifing of the crefcemt proon. 


Oh then I wood immortal Porsy 

To blefs the tranquil hour with pathos deep, 
To tune each nerve to fenfibility, 

And teach me in delicious ver/? to weep. 


I paus’d, and fudden through the verdant wood 
Soft multe thrill’d, and fili’d the odorous air, 
And lo! the genius fair before me ftood, 
Rob‘d in a veiture fuch as angels wear. 
* Forbear,’’ fhe cried, ‘rath Poctefs, forbear, 
** Nor crave a bo ony which though I may beftow 
* Serves but co cherifh every dying gare, 
** Caufing the tear let wip’d again to flow, 


“Gare is man’s heritage—w hat boots it then 
* To fcatter wormwood in Lire’s ditter fpring? 
*6 To drench in gall refleétion’s iron pen, 
* And with aew pangs the bleeding heart to wring ? 
* J.ook round the world—Oh let thy mental fight 
* Dart its long glance far back to ages gone, 
* View all on whom I've bid my gifts alight— 
# And aik——* Where refisthe favour ot the boon ?”* 


€ Say, did it foothe the beggar'd bard of Greece ? 
* Or of their miforics cheat his tear-bath’d hours ? 
** To the fad Musz of Lusaos brought its peace ? 
* Or heal’d if Perrarcu by its mour rntyF Rewers ? 


6 AL nora 


A! ' long paft woeful fcene revives 
* Rous’d by my voice —whofte deep pathetic tone 
* To ev ty foka lon: * vibration gives 


* And f. Cdde ‘r cadences to every groan. 


* And fatal are the tears that poats thed, 
‘And deep and piercing are the figis they heave, 


* Lire they forget, t0 mute upon the dead, 


And kiis the chain that drags them to the grave. 
* For no one knows the pow'r of fong, but mourns— 
*Oh then the charms of Pezsy forego; 
$¢°Tis a fair Mowret thick befet with thorns, 


* A houied draught, mingicd with pois’nous woe. 
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A S from behind a ftormy cloud, 


The sun looks out benign, 
And on fome pilgrim that purfues the road 
Bids his beit beauties fhine. 


S——sy A LADY ’ 


Though rains and _tirefome was the way before, 
Cicer’d with the fmiling beam his ftrength renews, 
With sraieful heart, the brightened {cence he views, 


And thinks upon the whiliag blaine more.— ; 
Thus, in the mazy path of life, - “4 


Where various tumults rife, 
And Peace is dimm’d by forrows rife, 
As ftorms obfcure the fkics, 


Yet when the Sun of hots we fee, : . 
Our weary {pirit gladdens in the ray; 
And though the way is roughas when begun, 


Encourag’d we leok up—and travel on. 


July 31, 1795 
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Y OUNG Colin prefented me witha fine sole 
‘The prettieft flow’r of any that grows 

He begeed me t’ accept it, you may eafily guefs, 

I anfwered him no when I meani to fay Yes, 


We fat ourfelves down by a fhady green tree 
And many fine things he did fay unto me; 
He fervently afk’d if I’d grant him a kis, 

I anfwer’d him ne, but I long’d to fay Yes. 


He afkid in plain terms if I’d be his bride, 


“He Ywore there mY s moihing he wanted befide; 


My joy at this quéftion no tongue can exprefs, 
I meant to fay no, but miftook and faid Yes. 


Then firaight to the church we dire&ed our courfe, 
To marry each other for better for worle ; 

Then married we were, and you’ileafily guets, 

I no more faid no when I wifh’d to fay Yes. 


There’s many fine ladies who mimic and pine, 
Who ’re flaiter’d with fpeeches that’s pleaiing and fine ; 
*Tis thro’ delicate fear that they never confefs, 
That they often fay go, when they wilh to fay Yes, 
New-York, Fuly 31, 1795 
——_——s— 
For the New-Yorx Weexty MAGAzine 
MODERN FRIENDSHIP. 

‘ H E N our own efforts want fuccefs, 


Friends ever fail as fears increate ; 











As leaves in blooming verdure wove, 

Jn warmth of fummer clothe the grove— 

But when autumyel irofts arife 

Leave bare their trunks to wintry fkies, 
New-York, Auguf 4, 1795. 
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